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viour. Sir John returned with this account to me,
and pressed me to pay my duty to his majesty the
next morning; and accordingly, though I had but
an ill night with the pain of my wound, I was with
him at the levee in the castle.

I cannot but give some short account of the glory
of the morning; the castle had been cleared of the
dead bodies of the enemies, and what was not pil-
laged by the soldiers, was placed under a guard.
There was first a magazine of very good arms for
about eighteen or twenty thousand foot, and four
thousand horse, a very good train of artillery, of
about eighteen pieces of battery, thirty-two brass
field pieces, and four mortars. The bishop's trea-
sure, and other public monies not plundered by the
soldiers, was telling out by the officers, and amounted
to four hundred thousand florins in money; and the
burghers of the town, in solemn procession, bare-
headed, brought the king three ton of gold, as a
composition to exempt the city from plunder. Here
was also a stable of gallant horses, which the king
had the curiosity to go and see.

When the ceremony of the burghers was over,
the king came down into the castle court, walked
on the parade, where the great train of artillery was
placed on their carriages, and round the walls, and
gave order for repairing the bastion that was stormed
by the Scots; and as, at the entrance of the parade,
sir John Hepburn and I made our reverence to the
king, Ho, Cavalier, said the king to me, I am glad
to see you, and so passed forward; I made my bow
very low, but his majesty said no more at that time.

When the view was over, the king went up into
the lodgings, and sir John and I walked in an anti-
chamber for about a quarter of an hour, when one
of the gentlemen of the bedchamber came out to sir
John, and told him the king asked for him; he